POPULAR TALES

good-humoured countenance when I came home, even after
sitting up half the night to wait for my return from Hudson7s
suppers. It grieved me to the heart to see her thus seemingly
deserted, but I comforted myself with the reflection that this way
of life would last but for a short time ; that my friend would soon
be of age, and able to fulfil all his promises ; and that we should
then all live together in happiness. I assured Lucy that the
present idle, if not dissipated, manner in which I spent my
days was not agreeable to my taste ; that I was often extremely
melancholy, even when I was forced to appear in the highest
spirits; and that I often longed to be quietly with her, when I
was obliged to sacrifice my time to friendship.

It would have been impossible that she and my child could
have subsisted all this time independently, but for her steadiness
and exertions. She would not accept of any pecuniary assistance
except from her relation, Mr. Croft, who regularly paid the rent
of her lodgings. She undertook to teach some young ladies,
whom Mrs. Croft introduced to her, various kinds of fine needle-
work, in which she excelled ; and for this she was well paid. I
know that she never cost me one farthing during the three years
and three months that we lived in Philadelphia. But even for
this I do not give her so much credit as for her sweet temper
during these trials, and her great forbearance in never reproach-
ing or disputing with me. Many wives, who are called ex-
cellent managers, make their husbands pay tenfold in suffering
what they save in money. This was not my Lucy's way ; and,
therefore, with my esteem and respect, she ever had my fondest
affections. I was in hopes that the hour was just coming when
I should be able to prove this to her, and when we should no
longer be doomed to spend our days asunder. But, alas ! her
judgment was better than mine.

My friend Hudson was now within six weeks of being of
age, when, unfortunately, there arrived in Philadelphia a com-
pany of players from England. Hudson, who was eager for
everything that had the name of pleasure, insisted upon my
going with him to their first representation. Among the
actresses there was a girl of the name of Marion, who seemed
to be ordinary enough, just fit for a company of strolling players,
but she danced passably well, and danced a great deal between
the acts that night. Hudson clapped his hands till I was quite
out of patience. He was in raptures, and the more I depreciated,
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